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	Greater skies

As you may know of the word dragon no longer exists well... Sorta some dragons disappeared or scattered across the globe in search of better food or so I heard

Death songs were first wiped off the earth by Somalian pirates first by being hunted for their exotic skins , the other species followed as years passed one by one eradicated from this earth with no trace.

I,one of few people in the world to knew about this annihilation and were watched closely by the government to prevent public notice or future problems

I had moderately great education on this subject, I'll tell you my story on how I watched the dragons around me disappear and fade from my memory

"Crap" Patrick blurted out, Second time today he was tripped by those idiots again. They tripped him in the lunchroom, he was always the victim of this shit no matter what it was.

Patrick's best friend victor reached out his hand and Pat had taken it. Patrick saw that simile on his best friend's face, a face of pride and confidence there was no one better at that look them him.

Victor was the kind of person who'd have your back till death if he trusted you enough, Patrick on the other hand was a prime target for scumbags like Drake Bludvist, Or Seth Freedom.

Victor guided him to the table he was supposed too be at and reassured that he pay for the lunch, Patrick made sure he would one day pay him back someday.

Victor wouldn't be bothered getting the lunch because they know they get hid if they do, Victor was a tough guy and you know how they get when it comes to friends.

Patrick had cleaned himself up pulling the last of the spaghetti off himself, he sighed it wasn't going to be the last of this

It was a long day for Patrick, so he headed off into the woods like he always did. He went deep into the forest to draw pictures he sees throughout the day.

"Here's a good place to draw" Patrick similed, he had found a massive creator with a waterfall, he never got around to explore it at all

He plopped himself on a tree and started drawing a waterfall until...

ROAR...

It's was prolly a bear or something, best get back to work.

Over the next ten minutes the roars have gotten louder and louder to the point where it was right above him. That's it he had enough of this, he packed his things and went to climb back up when he heard a low growl, he slowly looked behind him

It was a dragon... A skrill at that.

The last thing he saw was the erupting lighting and then blackness...


End file.
